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the Eighteenth Century; but your magnetic vellum forbids
us so to interpret. Say, are ye aught ? Thus ask the Guard-
house Captains, the Mayor of Saint-Cloud; nay, at great
length, thus asks the Committee of Researches, and not the
Municipal, but the National Assembly one. No distinct ans-
wer, for weeks. At last it becomes plain that the right
answer is negative. Go, ye Chimeras, with your magnetic
vellum; sweet young Chimera, adust middle-aged one! The
Prison-doors are open. Hardly again shall ye preside the
Eouen Chamber of Accounts; but vanish obscurely into
Lirnbo.2

s See Deux Amis, v. 103.